MEN OF POWER
somewhere in the Christian tradition. So he makes
a pilgrimage to Rome and to the tomb of Saint Peter.
Arriving at the tomb, he is astonished to see the mea-
gerness of the offerings of other pilgrims, many of them
far richer than he. Impulsively he empties his entire
purse upon the tomb, gives his rich clothing to a beggar
in exchange for the beggar's rags, and for a whole day
stands among the other beggars, hands outstretched
to the passing crowds. It is his first brief taste of
poverty.
Some days later, Francis, bade in Assisi, is riding
along a narrow path when suddenly he meets a leper.
Fastidious by nature, he turns his horse about and rides
quickly away from the loathsome sight of this wretched
victim of the world's cruelest disease. But now a great
sense of shame overpowers him. Dismounting from
his horse and summoning his resolution, he goes back
to the leper, greets him with a gentle salutation, gives
him money, and then humbly kneels and kisses his
hand. This conquest of himself gives him a new sense
of confidence. Not far away there is a colony of these
lepers. He thinks about them and their misery, to
which neither man nor church is ministering. After
a few days he goes to their colony. There he finds hu-
man need in its direst and most repulsive guise. But
as he brings food to these unfortunates, washes their
wounds and talks with them, he finds his own heart
kindled by their gratitude. Never before has anyone
so treated them. Their tongues can find no words, but